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BAY CHAPTER HAS NEW COMMITEE 

Until near the end of the session, mat- . 
ters dealt with at the May meeting of the 
San Francisco Bay Chapter Executive Com- 
mittee were all routine and unremarkable 
--unless perhaps for the efficiency with 
which they were dispatched. But then 
: Chairman Cy Washburn took action which 
may well prove to be one of the most... 
newsworthy of the season-=the appointmat 
of a Conservation Committee within the 
Bay Chapter. 

Appointed to.serve as chairman was Ray 
E. Montrose, former member of the Execu- 
tive Comnittee and long chairman of the 
Chapter's Local Conservation Committee, 
His work with the new committee, however, 
will have greater scope, as the many 
statewide--and nation-wide--problems now 
arising are the.concern of the Club as a 
whole and of every member. Purpose of 
the committee will be to coordinate the 
efforts of individuals with action taken 
by the Club and its chapters, and to help 
set uo a "grapevine" to keep officials of 
both in touch with what is happening on 
the conservation front. 

Appointed to serve with Ray were: 

Alan H, Critcher Vee Krysiak 
Alex Hildebrand Jay Darwin 
Kenneth D, Adam Glenn Weber 

Sierrans who have ideas as to projects 
for the committee to undertake, suggest= 
ions for its effective functioning, or 
--riost needed of allt--a wish to help in 
its activities are urged to get in touch 
with Ray Montrose, Cy Washburn, or any of 
the members of the Conservation Committee. 

The Executive Committee heard reports © 
from the various standing committees, 
decided against operating a Harvest Camp 
this summer uniess it becomes apparent 
that the need is greater than anticipated, 
and voted hearty thanks to the Entertain- 
ment Committee--Cicely Christy in partic- 
ular--for the excellent party held Sate 
urday. in Berkeley. 


Wanber 10 


—— > 


(1945 | 


SUMMER PLANS FOR STL ANNOUNCED 


New rates for summer visitors were decid- 
ed upon at the meeting of the Clair Tap- 
paan Lodge Committee last Thursda , and 
plans fer the eumney season were outlined. 
Discussion of “work to be done" was, as 
always, an enumeration of more projects 
than time and manpower could pessibdly be 
found for. However, the most essential 
items were agreed upon, and an order of 


‘priorities set up for those jobs which 


must necessarily wait but which are to 
be started as soon as conditions permit. 

Wood cutting is (hasn't it always 
been?) one of the "musts" for this sea- 
son. So is a certain amount of plumbing 
repair, cleaning up, and work on.the fuel 
tanks. The fire alarm system must be 
checked over, @: something has to be 
done about the leaks in the roof. The 
annual transplantation of the garbage pit 
must be effected. Bigger projects must 
wait--but at the top of the prioritias 
list are improvement of the water system 
and completion of the incinerator. 

Work parties will necessarily be limit- 
ed in number; manpower is almost as great 
a problem as transportation. However, 
it is definitely planned to hold as many 
as can be arranged, and anyone wishing 
to participate should get in touch with 
Dick Burnley (LA 2-0871). 

Whereas week-end work parties will be 
few, it is expected that a nuniber of 
Sierrans will wish to spend vacation 
time at the Lodge, and any who wish to . 
defray part of the expenses by activities 
om & work-party basis can doubtless be. 
given as much work as they want. 

Vacationing members may visit the 
Lodge at the rate of $1.50 per day fer 
adults, 75¢ per dey for children under 
seven. They will, of course, be expect- 
ed to undertake their share of Lodge 
"housekeeping e” 

But--be sure to let Jorgy know if you 
intend to visit the Lodgel 
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IT SEEMS TO US-- 


Yh0Y While boimquets are being tossed in 
the general direction of the pecple who 
planned and staged the Round-Up Party at 
Codornices, we'd like to add a few posies 
ourselves. Perhpps the greatest diffi- 
culty was in overcoming the croakirg pes-= 
simism of the would-be wiseacres who kept 
insisting, "You can't put on a success- 
ful party in the East Bayt" . Hmmm! 
The crowd that turned up, and the smiles 
on the faces of the individuals in that 
crowd, seemed to spell success. Hats off 
to Cicely, Tillie, Doris, ~ . Dorothy, 
June, and Patty and Ken} 
(P. S.:: When will the next East-Bay 
Party be scheduled? We want to be sure 
to get our ‘tickets early}) 


WEST POINT INN SCHEDULE FOR JUNE GIVEN 


*2-3 Tillie Smedberg DO 0760 


Avis Burchard EV 1488 


Florence Wilke 


*9-10 


‘SU 4370 
MO 2983 
PR 3218 


16=17 Alice and Jim Barbour 
25624 


50=—1 


Mary Hermm 
Alice Tesch 
' * Central Commissary 


Monday, June 4, 7:30DeMes 
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IN THE EDITOR'S MAIL 
Yodeleditor: 

‘Te have really just finished a mad dash- 
--oretty fast for foot troops -= down out 
of one set of mountains, across the Po 
and back uo another set. I don't lmow 
whether I'm really in the’ Alps or not yet, 
but you could actually lose Yosemite in 
the lake, valley, and canyon-wall scene I . 
can now see out of the window of the 
chateau we're using for a CP. You can = 
well imagine how reluctantly a Californe 
ian admits that Yosemite could be lost ing 
anything, but our lake is two miles wide, 
as long as Tahoe, 800 feet deep, and peaks 
rise abruptly on either side, as much as 
8000 feet above the lake bottom, So there 
lies Yosemite, with not even Cloudst Rest 
rising out of defilade. 

But oh, what they've done to it! Roads 
and tunnels, trails, villages, penstocks, 
shrines, farms, ruins, and the foul smell 
of Italian sanitation, or lack of it, of 
the past centuries, certainly doesn't leave 
much wilderness, In spite of what the 
Italians have done to the place, it still 
has an inescapable grandeur. Oh yes. Add 
power lines and an underground airplane- 
parts factory with 500 employees, plus all 
manner of boats on the lake, 

I'll write more and better when the Royal 
portable catches up again. Meanwhile, best 
Wiahes to yeu and anyone you see I know 
and haven't written (lazy "best wishes", 
those!). =. Dave Brower 


JACK ARNOLD LIBERATED 


Good news ling ewaited has been received 
from Jack Arnold. His mother received a 
radiogram from him on May 17 in which he 
told cf contacting the American Army. 

On Hay 20 came official confirmation in 


stating thet Warrant Officer Jack Arnold 
had been liberated and was in the United 
Kingdom (douttless England in this case). 

Now it can be told that those of us 
interested in Jack had done considerable 
worrying. Two close friends--both memb- 
ers of Jacks's RCAF bomber crew--had 
escaped some time before, and had report 
ed very alarming casualties in their 
unit. Their group was being herded: 
around Germany with little shelter and 1 
lees food, and these two were hospit- 
alized on arriving in England in de- 
plorable physical condition. 

We hope that a letter from Jack will 
have arrived by next Yodeller.time.--AHB 


Rega ae 
ag. : 


“YODELEARS HEAR 


May 21,. 1945 


ee 


-=that Betty Lawrence, 1941 Commissaryite, 
now with the Ned Cross overseas, is in 
Italy. She writes: "Im on detached 
service with a station hospital in the 
country. We live in tents and I like it, 
Much more comfortable than the stone 
building we had} . . I finally climbed 
it. Vesuvius, and I'm all through with 
volcanoes, The cone is very high and 
steep. It rained, snowed, and the wind - 
blew ash in ovr faces. Rocks went hurt~ 
ling by, and it was awful desolation," 
Betty had been hoping to get in touch 
with Raffi and Dave, but so far had not 
Succeeded, though she missed the former 
by only one day in Rome, 


--from “Ralph Arthur Chase that Leland 


arrived home in early May after his 
release from long imprisonment in the 
Philippines. He is in good condition, 
considering everything, is steadily 
gaining much-needed poundage, and trying 
to figure out how to take care of the 
hundreds of invitations and welcomes 
extended to him since his return. 


--from Amby Mulay that he is still in 
the British Isles, and enjoying the 
English countryside, whenever time and 
weather permit. He adds that Yodeler 
has kept him well informed about the 
doings of the Club and its members both 
at home and abroad. 


--from Bob Schallenberger, written on 
V-E Day---very glad the European war is 
over but he hasntt had the energy yet to 
write, 

~-that Dick Huston turned up in the 

club office a few days ago, home again 
after 35 missions in the European area, 


~-that Jean Thomson is at present in 
Needles, Arizona, enjoying the bloom on 
the desert, beautiful gardens in town, 
fine sunsets, friendly neighbors, and 
swimming in the Colorado River, 


--from SPAR Lt. (jg) Urda Larson, now in 
Toledo, Ohio, She writes, wistfully 
enough: "It will be so good to get back 
to the good old wild “est! where people 
enjoy hooting and hollering, hiking and 
biking, and having a generally rousing 
good time," 

Urda enclosed a copy of "This Week in 
the Coast Guard" in which is printed a 
news-photo of a mountain trooper roping 
down fron the forward stack of a transport 
“to keep in trim on the way to the — 
European war." : 


AR 
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BLAKE'S BLACUE 


Shades of General George Washington{ A 
postcard from Lake Garda, Italy,(below 
the Brenner Pass) informs us that Raffi 
Bedayn slept there on April 29--doubtless 
in the attractive villa pictured on the 
lake shore. Now, this is only one of a 
whole chain of villas, all the way up 
from Naples, wherein our Rambling Raffi 
has passed a night. lust future gener- 
ations endure an endless succession of 
New England-type signs all proclaiming 
"Lt. Bedayn slept here"? 


-And now from the Celebes bea, half-way 
around the world, comes the report from 
Scripps-Howard newsman Lee C, Miller, 
aboard a US cruiser. Having visited PT 
boats and landing oraft,.he informs us: 
"These PI crews are nice people. At 
lunch I met, amongst others, Lt.-Cmdr, 
Francis Tappaan of Los Angeles, commander 
of a task unit of PTs. He was all- 
Ameriégan,.end at University of Southern 
California," 

Well, Tap was "nice people" when we 
first met him--on a cold miserable wet 
day at Marion Lake in 1935--as manager 
of the » Sierra Club Outing, and later 
as a successful attormey and Director 
of the Sierra Club. Not that we ever 
doubted ite-but it is nice to see that, 
despite some arduous naval service in~ 
the Pacific, Peporter Miller finds hin 
unchanged, 


Around the globe, again. From La Belle 
France, Club Member and Ace Forest Service 


Nurseryman Jim Roof writes us: "At long: 
last my feet are warm, for Spring has 
finally come. The trees are leafed out 


with a vengeance, lilacs are in bloom, 


the cuckoos are giving out each after- 
noon." Then follows a record of his 
observations of Naturets efforts to 
landscape the shell-torn sections of the 
1914-1918 No Man's Land around Verdun, 
His coment is so interesting that I 
shall pass it on to American Forests 
and the American Legion Monthly; it is 
of special interest to foresters and to 
veterans of the last war, 


CHINA THEATER PAPER RECEIVED HERE 
Our correspondent from China, Jerome 
Parrish, has sont us a copy of The China 
Lantern, weekly newspaper of US forces 
hina, We find some mysterious - 
Chinese characters inked (by Jerry?) on 
a margin, but we can't read Chinese and ; 
the Lantern throws no light on ‘em for us! 
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In such a dense crowd it was not easy May 6, Haskins Ranch Trip. Yes, spring 
to pick them out, but lots of familiar SMe OR Canim Eamon: 


is the time of year for a trek into the 
RCS feces were etentually in evidence at eastem foothills. On this particular 
the Codornices Party last Saturday night. sunday, Old Sol donned his broadest grin, 
And they were all smiling. the wildflowers vied with each other for 
Probably the greatest concentration of — dominance, and lurch tasted especially 
ae oe ee ae ee Rove gs te te ee eds 
eet hoe Som a ae hy ad Sa E , am. Of the attending, about half were 
ra Chairman, Ken Adem, had Bas to amounc®svisitors, but felt more likes oldebiness 
The Rock Climbing Section is the Clean-up than visitors efter being duly welcomed 
Committee aes Bene was under waye and initi&ted by such as Don Noods, Dave 
Jean and Ed Koskinen, down rn oe Davidson, Wilma Lester, Pat ¢: Helen Oliver, 
Valley for the occasion, were thought to ao, Reed, Harvey Dowling, Ruth Evans, and 
have come the greatest distance to the the three Ironses--Rollin, Madeline and 
party--until Lt. Ralph Moller, recently iiae Maric. 
returned from duty with the Eighth Air After the short hike, led by Rollin and 
Force in England and accordingly beribbon~. 1 ae1ine Irons, business was combined with 
ed and-clustered, ean ee as ee pleasure and an executive committee meet- 
too there was Lt. Lewis Clark, now on tem= in. held at the Haskins ’Panch. 
porary duty at Mare Island, but not so long = + “ i 
ago languishing at a South Pacific "island May 19-20, Stevens Creek Overnight. The 
paradise" (?. Sysariore Girl Scouts Camp up Stevens Creek 
Other (and nearer) RCS members’and “spiceRoad west of San Jose was a real find for 
included Party Committee workers, Doris a camping spot, and 19 LPans verified 
Leonard, Patty and Ken Adem, Dorothy Hill ‘the fact last Seturday night. Several 
and Charlotte ilauk, square-calling Sandy guests were present, one of whom brought 
Tepfer and quieter wife "Bert," virorous 4 accordion, so Singing was interspersed 
kitchen police Ilargie and Sem Sherrill, with much lively square dancing in the 
Bill Horsfall, Oscar Cook and Bill Reas; evening. 
and ¢gzeneral helpers and participants” Text mOTRADS 10 poe arrived for the 
Harriet Parsons, June and Dick Felter, §-mile hike, during which birds, wild- 
Margaret end Ken Davis, Anne Brower, Barby flowers and then lunch gradually super- 
Bedayn, Vi Hildebrand, Louise Klein, Alex seded each other in interest. Unfortun- 
Hildebrand, Betty and Art Fawkes, Edie and ately the leader, Raymond Burdette, had 
Boynton Kaiser, Daisy and Dick Johnson and been called into the Navy and couldn't 
Ruth ales be present, but his place was ably taken 
by Coe Reed Saturday night. (Moreover, 
With the Codornices Party a thing of the she furnished the music for the mang) ,and 
pest, next red-letter day on the RCS cal- by Margaret Wunderlich on Sunday, 
endar is the overnight trip to Pine Canyon ooirriic EVENTS: 
DELS. Weg ond «5 nes) been B05 ame Don't forget the San Jose showing on 
ginge the qLinbers sonotutod ow Ff sine 6 oF Tohyuiand Trails Sethe Ling,” 
crowd will manage oe ten to overcome the Building’ ecu ae aoe Sie catn s faat 
well-known shortages (Ken Adam keeps in- e Fi etipes : spit: i 
sisting loudly that one can ride out there , poneeee sorehoad Estates EE PES: 
on a bicycle) and be on hand for Saturday HES cans hin Asmar ee OE 
ole Ze, Palo Alto 


9a pe. a . t 
eee eT ee me aia Ate een Bt eOs Call lekdoy sean grandt~ EAcAt Ee 
assault on The Pagoda, The Camel's * for details or transportation. 


pa ues panes ereeen ee ae ee dune 17, Searsvil'e Lake. eee oor. 
faniliar to all the prewar m date for joint trip with Day Chapter to 
never before visited by the new recruitse Stanforats Searsville Lake. A grand op= 
portunity to dunk each other, yés? 
Were an inquiring reporter to come aroun@e.‘/e,hear 


; : : 1 =-that Shirley Dawson Smith's husband 
asking "Shat is your bloodedonor record?! Fercus ze now a Chief pases ee Ce 


Chairman Ken Adam could show a tally probe==that Helen and’ Pat Oliver loft recently 
ably not equalled in the RCS or in many for a trip to Washington State to visit 
another groupe He has made 16 donationSe with daughter Madeline, 
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ae of P aoneintion Association 


A fine treat was instore for the NSS 
members attending the Audubon meeting on 
May 10, when Sierran Alice IMulford in- 
structed us in the "three Rts" of the 
Auciison Camp on the Meine coast. The 
showing of colored pictures graphically 
portrayed the recr@etion, 
revelation Alice had old Us about. 
ee RR ae 

Our coefficnent of pleasure on the 
May 13 trip from Ross with the Audubon 
Association was not determined by the 
large number of birds, the bright sun- 
shine, nor tumultuous. bird chorus, but 
rather by a just sufficiency of aah 
Even during showers, Black Headed Gros- 
beaks, Lutescent and Pileolated Warblers, 
and 3 lestern 1 Jarbling Vireos sang for our 
enjoyment as we walked along roadway or 
trail. None will soon forget the rare 
treat of seeing the Western Flycatcher 
and .Allen Hummingbird flying and diving 
at very close range, 

Our reward for braving the early rain 
was a friendly supper party at Deer Park 

in sunshine, cozy because of the hot 


fire we had despite wet firewood, 
-=RGI 


*K eR 


Fascinating Marine Life 
Whew Paul and Maxine Chenoweth took us 
on a fascinating word-and-picture trip 
to the roeky shores at our evening mect- 
ing on May 18, we could hardly wait for 
their Sunday trip to loss Beach. 

SSundey, May 20, was the prettiest day 
One could wish for, and Moss Beach at low 
tide offered much. of interest--rreen, red 
and brown algae; tiny brightly-colored 
Sponges and corals; levishly ornate sea 
anemone; the fasteretreating hermit erabs 
with their houses on their backs; the 
different varieties of star-fish; purple 

_ §8ea urchins half hidden from view in 
their snug holes in the rock; the giant 
red plush 
Thanks , Paul and Maxine, for this engros- 
Sing study of marine life, 


NSS CALENDAR 
May 25, Friday: Botany session conducted 
by John Thomas Howell in S$ ierra Club 
office at 7:30 oh Me sharpe 
June 10, Sunda: Joint trip with Looal 
Walks 
Details in Sierra Club Schedule, 


_ gune 15, Friday: Assembly meeting -in 
Room B60, Wills Tower at 7:30 p.m, 


aeons 


_ THE YODELER 
HEN a Hes) she Decks <i We Ne siecle se ete ss ie He 
Hae 


ge IE He os ae He iE ak 
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chiton; and:so many other things 


- TSiniia: hike throuch Black Forest 


___Mamber 10, age. 8 
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Another mountaineering club has burst 


forth with a noteworthy annual publica- 


tion. The magazine in question is the 
February Hen pst the Lowe Climber 


Until now ae group has issued occasion- 
al publications, but none have been near- 
ly as elaborate as this fifth anniversary 
number. It includes many rock clinbing 
illustrations, the most startling of 
which feature sunsuit-clad climbers, 

S. J. Ebert has contributed an inter~ 
esting article entitled "Heights Unchimbed" 
with Everest, K2, Nanga Parbat, and other 
famous peaks’ discussed, 

Other articles describe good rock 
olimbs within easy reach of Towa City, 
and the photographs prove that they are 
the real McCoy. All in all, the Iowe 
Climber appears to be a worthy addition 
to the library!s collection of mountain- 
eering journals, 


Jackson Hole comes in for further notice 
in the 1944 American Planning and Civic 
Annual. The comment all is pro-vackson 
Hole. Also in the Annual is a timely 
warning that "Conservation faces post- 
war dangers," In the article Tom Wallace 
advocates the employment of a full-time 
public relations man by the American 
Planning am@ Civic Association to keep 
the press and people informed in this 
important field, 


John H. Baker, president of the National 
Aucubon Soeiety, warns of possible danger 
to vegetation and wildlife in the use of 
the Army's and Navy's new insecticide, 
DDT. In his. editorial column, in the 
March-April issue of Audubon Magazine, 

he also refers to the troublesome problem 
of the airplane in relation to our nat- 
ural POHMUTOOR » 


haaneeg Teak illus TeGrnted: aweveta on the 
National Tribute Grove by Aubrey Drury. 
Alga. included are two excellent editor- 
iais, "A great tree has fallen," concern- 
ing the late President Roosevelt, and the 
second a suggestion that the San Franciscso 
"Peace Conference" take time out for a 
session in the cathedral of the Redwoods 
"where time and creation have lived and 
worked together in peaceful growth for 
upwards of thirty centuries." 


The Library Committee still is playing 
solitaire, How!s about crOEP INE in next 
prune at ioe Dee? 
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By Lt. Milton Hildebrand 


(April 26) @he.natives are in a festive mood every place. 
They weér armebands,. 


where rounding up by=passed Germans. 


Partisans are every= 
The townSpeople line the 


streets, waving flags and shouting, jabbering, clapping, and calling, "Viva gli 


Americanit Viva i vittorit Salute!" 
stand. 
huge. jugs of it and full glasses. 
big pails ° 
loaves into tank turrets and open trucks as 
are cut where our troops pass, and dise 
tributed in generous hunks, It is a’ 

sight to see the GI's marching along, 

half lit from red wine, with onion tops 
drooping from one breast pocket and rad- 
ish tops from the other, a loaf of bread 
protruding from pants pocket, ezgs inside 
their shirts, and hands and mouth full of 
cheese. The people clap and cheer, and 
throw, flowers into our jeeps. Girls 

clasp our hands as we march along, and 
more than one dirty soldier has been 
kissed. The news flashes through each 
town as the first scout passes, and by 

the time the rear of the columm passes, 
the entire town is out, even if it is the 
middle of the night. 


(From the north bank of the Po River, af- 
ter describing difficulties of crossing 
before bridges could be built). In the 
evening I went back across the river. 

It is beautiful in the moonlight. 

At the landing beach the water-goaing 
trucks are lined up waiting to be unloade 
ed by cranés, Others make white marks on 
the river, Prisoners hand supplies up 
the banks. Jeeps are stuck in the sand, 
and a duck is stranded on a sand bar. 

The landing beach swarms with men. 

We are getting ready to move the Com- 
mand Post nearer to the troops, who are a 
long way off on the road to Verona, A 
bridge is in now, and tanks are beginning 
to join the infantry again. There are 
many canals here, and engineering prob- 
lems are numerous. 

(April 29) Already I can see only moun- 
tains, and althoush these are only the 
foothills of the Alps, they dwarf the Ap- 
-rmines. The Apennines were beautiful 
and steep and often’ruggeds; there were 
snowfields and cold, but I never looked 
at a peak and wondered if I could climb 
to its summit. These mountains are more 
lofty and have a grandeur one misses in 
lower, smaller ranges. There is wind and 
snow and sunshine in these mountains; 
they have character. They are damnable 
to fight in, bot I must tilt my head back 


oe 


to see the top, and the dark recesses and 


(Cf Me 2 tae 


and all sorts of things we dontt under- 
They dig up wine from fields or basements, and stand along the road with 
Women stand in the streets, offering milk from 
Old crones hobble about in great excitement baking bread, throwing the 


they pass. Enormous heads of cheese 


rock walls I see up there make me smile 
and feel good inside, 

I see a big lake flashing gold winks 
at the late afternoon sun. Coming down 
to the cold clear water on both sides of 
the leke are steep slopes and rock cliffs. 
The slopes are grayegreen with olive 
treese Among the olives are tall cy-= 
press trees looking almosti:‘black in cone 
trast. Above the olive trees are trees 
and bushes I do not recognize, looking 
very clean in their new spring leaves. 
Above these ars steep slopes of reddish 
heather, or here and there a patch of 
dark green pine forest, Highér still 
are bare cliffs and then. snow, and on 
top cumulus clouds in a blue sky. At- 
the water's edge is a road lined with 
trees. On a point of land is a little 
castle with a wall, I see a tiny island, 
too, with a house on it, and cypress 
trees. 

Yesterday afternoon an-enemy colum 
raced up the road which follows the shore 
across from us, A large enemy force was 
in pellemell flight to the north ina 
desperate effort to escape other Fifth 
Armymits advancing from the south. 
Fleeing troops do not move in daylight 
without air cover unless in the greatest 
peril. Through our field glasses we 
watched the column move, Perhaps they 
watched us too. They could have. YVe 
waited till the last moment, then fired « 
at a bridge with heavy guns, The enemy 
trucks halted, On the right of the lead 
truck was water, on the left a sheer 
cliff, and ahead the rubble of a broken’ 
bridge,’ That was the first step, Next, 
heavy guns fired at a cliff above the 
road and behind the column, bringing tons 
of rock down on the roadway. The enemy 
did his best to hide his trucks in tunnels, 
but it was too late, All last night and 
all today we have shelled anything across 
the way that moved, 

It is seven o'clock in the evening on 
May 2, 1945, At 6:50 all hell broke 
loose outside my cave in the hill, ‘I 
went to the entrance and looked out, 
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BOSS FINDS HIMSELF BOSSE NG MULES IN ITALY- 


: Lt,.Raffi Bedayn 
These are the highlights of our push from the Apennines across the Po Valley and 


into the Alps. 
look quite average. 
praise.$+-Sd, and Ex-Ed.) 


I took 70 mules and distributed them to the various companies, 
An «Alpini officer usually comes with the men 
The one they passed on to me wasn't the outdoor type. He 


come with the mules, one per mule. 
to keep them in line, 


The foothills are a little disappointing, but the peaks beyond 
(Any.:friend of Reffits will ‘mow that "average" is high 


Italian Alpini 


arrived in full dress uniform, on top of a horse, demanding attention anc service. 


I got rid of him in about two hours, 

Our plan was to use animals to push 
the supplies forward when the jeeps 
couldn't go any further. I would come 
to a jeephead and pick up the ammunition 
and food, The jeeps would go back to a 


supply dump while I cross-countried with 


the animals and arrived in a battalion 
area. Sleep was out of the question on 
several nights. After one sixty-hour 
stretch I walked into my Command Post, 
and my own colonel asked who I was, 

. We had five huge Fiats in our motor 
pool, for transporting men and equip~ 
ment. JI also had 27 captured burros 
that were in such sad condition that I 
handed then over to the Quartermaster 
vet. As we went along I picked up Ger- 
man mules and horses. I had a pair of 
beautiful reddish-grey Belgian mares 
with white heads and two good riding 
horses. One was a high-spirited, three-~ 
year-old, dappled grey beauty. I picked 
up a riding saddle from a dead horse and 
rode the grey job. ly final count on 
captured animals was 23 mules, 11 draft 
and two riding horses.- All of these I 
turned into the %.if. when we entered the 
Po Valley. 

I could see the Valley from the moun- 
tains before we dropped into it. It 
looked something like the San Joaquin. 
There was the main highvay we were to cut 
in half a little later, and the road to 
Bologna that the Nishth Army was worried 
about. ‘ve had it figured out that the 
Cermans wovld take a stand at the Po Riv- 
er. But we arrived at the river and kept 
on going. 

Istill had the animals for several 
miles going through the Valley. Every 
time our pack train came through a town 
the people would bring out wine bottles 
and glasses. After several such towns, 
the ‘Alpini were feeling quite happy and 
didn't care if we ever got to our destin- 
ation. People tossed flowers at me as 
I rode by on the grey horse, I felt 
rather silly with all the commotion. 

The other day we stopped at a small 
town for a few hours and I went ona 


prowl to look the place over. 1 found a 
huge vegetable garden and in it a bed of 
romain lettuce! I picked three heads, 
washed them, and sat down for a feast, 
It was the first fresh vegetable I'd 

had for a long time. It was so wonder- 
ful I had some more, 

One of the things most of us want right 
now is a bath and a change of clothes. 
Itve been going five weeks without either. 
A helmet full of hot water would be enough 
to wash hands and feet, shave, wash socks 
and handkerchiefs, and maybe even take a 
sponge bath if the water was still warm, 
(If the water would still run?) The trou- 
ble is staying in one place long enough :3 
to heat the water. 

I saw Milt two days ago as I was whist- 
ling down the road to pick up a truck con- 
voy.e He waved and beamed. Dave sent word 
back by one of our radio operators that 
he was ali right. 

In one of the towns where we stopped 
over night we stayed in a wonderful villa, 
It belonged-to some famous Italian vio- 
linist. The place had been used by the 
German staff just a few hours prior to 
our arrival. They left a few maps and 
lots of trash. The rooms were beautiful- 
ly decorated. One room had a fine combina- 
tion radio phonograph, We played dozens 
of records: Italian, German, French, Eng- 
lish, and some Swedish folk songs. I 
enjoyed it even more because I hadn't 
heard any for so long. Before we left I 
had the men clean it up. The place was 
too nice to leave as a garbage dump. 

Our first sergeant, “alter Prager, has 
his family home near the Swiss border, 
Every day he has his ear glued to the 
radio waiting to hear that the Fifth 
Army is in Switzerland. He wants to take 
us all up to his place for skiing, a rest, 
and a feed.He just received a belated 
wedding present delivered all the way to 
Italy, a bellows! 


(In answer to questions.) ‘The American 
Japanese unit did take a lit. Belvedere, 
here are four Belvederes that I know 


of in Italy. -‘'e took the largest one. 
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BAST BAY 


ROUNDS THEM UP 


There was practically standing room only 
at Codornices Club House on Saturday 
evening, when 150 members and friends ..- 
gathered for the Spring Roundeup Party. 
The comaittee is still breathless, but 
at the splendid tum- 


very much pleased, 
out. 

There was much to remind us of the 
mountain trips we love so much. The 
clear sky and sunshine; that soup line 
reaching far into the distance along the 
bank of the creek; the familiar big pots 
of steaming coffee and beans; and the 
well known tin cups. Though the camp-~ 
fire was in a stone fireplace, at least 
itjwas bright and warm in the dusk, 

The clubhouse had been turned into 
a forest corral by Patty Adam and June 
Felter, the decorating crew, and there 
we played Charlotte's old and new games 
of skill, with more hilarity than skill, 
We saw very fine slides of the 1941 
High Trip to the-north end of Yosemite 
Park. And then we danced--rings, squares 
and couples--under the cheerful direct4on 
of Sandy Tepfer,. 

It was lots of fun, and the committee 
is very sorry it had to close the regis- 
tration so soon, ‘We know many were dis- 
appointed, but we stretched the clubhouse 
walls and the cooking equipment as far 
ag they would go. Thanks to Tillie 
Smedberg, Charlotte Mauk, Dorothy Hill, 
and others (C. Christy for instence--Fd.) 
we had a grand dinner, even if the <:...: 
“seconds on the meat loaf did get lost. 

Many thanks to all those members, 
especially those new to the club, who 
gave time and effort to make the party 


& SUCCESS, 
ne --Cicely lf, Christy 


RUGGED KNAPSACK TRIP PLANNED 


Vee Krysiak, Bill Losh, Helene Glass and 
one or two others are planning a knap- 
sack trip around the Fourth of July for 
4 or 5 days, from Blairsden to Donner 
Summit. Vee made a solo trip last year 
covering about 65 miles from Echo Summit 
to Donner Summit and enjoyed it so much 
he has invited others for this year's 

ee 1 ASS interested who is capable of 
making this trip of 65 miles and would 
like to go, please contact the above; 
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FROM RAY LYESFERANCE Il ‘ITALY 


It is interesting to go about the rural 
districts and observe the methods of the 
peasants and how they live. I love to 
wateh them use their antiquated plows, 
which usually consist of small logs a- 
bout five or six inches in diemeter and 
four or five feet long, with one end 
whittled to a sharp point. In the top 
center is a hole with an angle of about 
seventy degrees for a rather long rouné 
stick with a cross piece near the top — 
for a handle. There is another hole 
through near the center for a stick 
which runs a few inches above the ground 
on: either side, to prevent the plow from 
turning over. Quite a gadget, but very 
effective, 

There are some who do not own land, 
who must split the harvest with the pa- 
tron (the owner), and not having ani- 
mals, have to resort to the spade. This 
spade is not only used for tilling the 
land but can also serve as a deadly wea- 
pon. It is almost like a huge spear and 


sharp ag a razor, shaped somewhat like 
this. 23 Haceniaoe The side piece is 
used for foot pressure. It*s the slick- 
est thing I have ever seen for a‘ spade. 
I have some friends who own a good deal 
of this land, and how surprised everyone 
was when I ,elped turn some of the soil. 
( Democracy hasn't become practical here-Ed) 

The prices of. things over here are al-~ 
most beyond belief. A full grown hog 
(on the hoof) is worth $450., while a 
cow is around $2,000. Everything else 
is in proportion, 


Hildebrand (cont. from p. 6) 
ricochet. Sgt. Peters just came in 
breathless with the news that the Germans 
in Italy have surrendered. The news has 
come over the radio and also through 
Message Center. The firing continues 
outside. I can distinguish carbines, 
rifles, pistols, machine guns, captured 
burp guns. The men are shouting. Some 
GI is up in the Castle tower ringing 
the bell. I don't feel like shouting; 

I just feel like smiling, 


THE NEED FOR YOUR BLOOD IS GREATER THAN 
EVER BEFORE. HOW LONG SINCE YOU VISITED 


THE BLOOD BANK? MAKE YOUR APPOINTMENT NOW. 


